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; ~ Dlack hair and absolutely refusea to

Jdeave her perch. In vain Mise Cyn-
. thin yrooed with outstretched hands;
Blossom held to her colgn of vantage.

- A'mean little feeling of gratification

‘«cooled the embarrassment In  Mr.
. Kent's veins, and he sald gently, too
meekly perhaps:  “Try lower down.
“Carrots will, I am sure, be more amen-
able to the—th—charm.” And he
- molled that very sleepy young gentle-
" xnan into her outstretched arms.

A gleam of vexation was all the re-
“&urn he got for the trick he had played
_-on her, and with a shrug of dlsmissal
“Tor both Blossom and him, Miss Cyn-
thin turned and mounted the steps
“and made her way to the back of the
astore.

Rage, yes, actual rage was bolling
~within her as she laid the heavy baby
-on the plllow and threw the masquito
metting over him. The man's calm as-
wumption of an intimate friendship
~with Miss Selina Lue and the babies
and the grocery, and she had almost
Ancluded herself, was unendurable.
.4And Blossom, who had always been

““What's Your—Friend Like!™ Asked
Miss Cynthia Interestedly.

overjoyed at her attentions, refusing
to leave him for herself was the last
straw.

But, even worse, could the man have
Tmeant to insinuate that she was con-
=mclougly exerting a charm, for him,
over Blossom’s shoulder? The mere

- ‘muspicion of such a thing setted mat-
gers! With her head In the air she
walked to the front of the store and
<emanded a paper of tacks, which
MMiss Selina Lue hastened to wrap up
Tor her, all unmindful of the proximi-
4ty of the voleano.

“I do wish you didn't have to g0,
Miss Cynthie, honey. I was jest count-
Ing on your getting with us awhile
“to glt 'quainted with Mr. Alan. He do
telk so Interesting about pictures and
hings we don’t know nothing about.
“You can learn a heap from him. Why,
Mr. Dobbs was a-saying jest last night
that the things he tells us about are
Pplumb educating. You must come
down often to see him.” And within
A yard of Miss Selina Lue stood the
Trelpless victim of her enthusiasm,
Blossom in his arms swaying with
sleep. The color of his face and ears
and the set of his square jaw told the
#tale of his embarrassment which flared
up Into rage surpassing that which
Turned in the bosom of his adversary
as she answered gently, very gently:

« ™Thank you, Miss Selina Lue: [ am
sadly in need of instruction !n many
Xhings.” And with her chin in the alr
sand the suspicion of a tilt to her very
~classic little nose, Miss Cvnthia swept
~out ol the door wlthout so much as a
-glance elther to the right or the left.

t 'Now aln't she the sweetest thing!™
-mxclalmed Miss Selina Lue as she
leaned out of the door and watched
the retreating flgure with admiring
‘eyes, all unconsclous of the snub and
“the feelings of the snubbed. “She's
“Jest that good and kind and loving
~that you couldn't hardly believe it,
=counld you?

r “XNo, it's hard to belleve that any-
body could be—llke that! Does she
bappen often in these parts?™ an-
swered Mr. Alan in a weak voice.

# ““3hy, she's our Miss Cynthie from
wmp on the hill—you know the big
Thonse with the white pillars apd the
Tong walks with box scrubs on each
mde. Her ma, Mis® Jackson Page,
owns all this Bluf and most of tke
1and "twixt here and the edge of town,
and she Is one of the first families
Though we all do come here from
Adam and Eve, They ain't rich, be-
«<cause the city took a notien to grow
wout “west of the Unlversity, and h
vwe are laft jest high and dry except
“for the car line which runs cars only
when it can't get outen it. Mr. Jim Pe.
ters is conductor on one of "em and

Mr. Flarity is motormand on the
mother, and they don't make but
six trips a dey. We are all a-hang-
dng on here on ‘count of the

doat landing and some of the men a-
xunning on the river, Looks like pros-
perity's kinder shying at us, fer Mis'
Jackson Page canY sell a foot of her
Iand fer a decent price, and she's jest

downright land-poor, as the saying is.” |

“Is Mr. Flarity the Flarity who Is
the owner of Carrots and his broth-
wer? asked Mr. Alan. He had deposited
.Blossom on the.counter and she had

immediately curied up in a little bunch
and plunged into the depths of sleep.
He geated himself on the steps as he
questioned Migs Selina Lue about the
parental history of the twins—any-
thing to get his mind off the scornful
lady of the Hill mansion and give his
ears A chance to cool.down.

“Yes, and he is the most misfortun-
ate man I ever did know about some
things. His wife have had twins
twice, and a tapeworm, and now she's
gone to the hospital to stay three
months to get cured of it. The poor
thing wouldn't go until I promised to
imrite the bables fer a visit while sha
were away. All the others are dead is
what makes her nervous about these.”
Misz Sellpa Lue was so buey dusting
the row of blulng bottles that she
failed to see the effect of her nalve
revelutions of the domestic situation
in the Flarity household. “Flarity’s
a mothering sort of a man and he
comes by and gits the twins after

|/ TAnd iast, butnot least, tell me the
“*he only person who really appreciates

.| rermint candy In limited quantities

Jt happened to me and Charity to find

eight o'cloc. anc takes Cfom home fer
the night and leaves them on the back |
steps with the cat when he has to go |
on the very early morning runs,
out and git them right away a8 soon |
as [ can slip on some clothes.”

“Does Miss Clemmle spend the
night? :

“0h, no—>MIs" Shemons don’t bring
her over till after ten. She takes tne
teu-forty car into where she washes
dishes fer the Women's Exchange!
lunch., She has to stay until almost
sundown, end comes home dead-beat.
i don’t want to say anything hard of |
Mr. Slmmons, but it do seem he uses
bis famlily xeerless liize on & good sal-
ary.”

“What,” inquired Mr. Alan from
the doorstzp, “does the brute do?"

“Well, I wouldn't skeercely call him |
a brute, I think,” said Miss Selina Lue, |
as she shook out her duster and begaa |
on the shelf of canned tongue “He
runs a laundry wagon and he says it |
Is a advertisement fer the house fer
him to be a stylish dresser, but [ can’t |
seé why the house has to bave his
pants pressed every morning and have
him wear purple socks and tan shoes,
when his wife is all drug out with
trying to plece along and keep going.
Sometimes I think It must be vanity
in Mr. Simmons, and vanity in a man |
is llke a turkey gobbler a-strutting in
November.” |

“What about vanity in the ladies, |
Miss Selina Lue? You surely don't
approve of that™

“Now, Mr. Alan, you're mad at|
what [ sald about the men and are
trring to git even with me.” And Miss |
Selina Lue smiled over her shoulder |
at him. Miss Selina Lue's smile was
like a broad beam of sunshine on a
summer morning. “Don’t you know |
the Lord wouldn't have gave women |
folks shiny curls, cheeks pink like a |
peach, figgers plump beautiful and,
eyes blue as the wild violets on the !
creek, like Miss Cynthle there, lessen |
he Intended to excuse them some fer,
being proud?” '

“l don’t believe he would quite!
stend for that amount of pride and |
grudge Mr. Simmors the purple socks,” |
murmured Mr. Alan over lis cigar in |
careful sotto voce, and immediately |
steered Miss Selina Lue o the dis-|
turbing topic of her friend's perfec- |
tions.

“Anything interesting in the family |
histories of the other two soap boxes, |
Miss Selina Lue? It seems the thing |
<2 the Bluff to know all about your |
neighbors, and my intimacy with your
kiddies grows apace.” There was a
winning wholesomeness in Mr. Alan's
voice that struck a kindred note in the
soul of Miss Selina Lue, and she rev-
eled In the unbosoming of herself to |
him. His dark eyes shone with Inter- |
est and his straight mouth bad an un- |
expected quirk in the left corner, ens. |
ily interpreted as indicative of a sense |
of humor. |

“Well, Pattie Tyne, the little one |
that can't hardly set up good yet, I8 |
jest 50 to speak a translent, as her ma |
have gone on a visit to her sister over |
to Unlon City. After she had got the
other flve ready to go, there Jest
*a8n’t nothing to fix Pattie up in fitten |
for a visit, so she left her with me, I
vush the blue gingham out of nights |

“What About Vanlty in the Ladies,
Miss Selina Lue?™

and plece out with a dress of Blos- |
som’s when it's needed had. Looks|
like Mis' Tyne dreads the sewing ma-
chine and a bolt of callker ke they
was typhold smallyox.”

| “1 really do—love the little mite, If

Igo!
| above!
| done gave the password to Kingdom

| Ity's stall, what is like a manger we

- —and there I found her.

| his finger into tke curled, pink. little
| hand which grasped it firmly even
| from the depths.

| body forget all about the

| Cynthia had beheld it.

| *at thumb which she kept fast in her
| mouth, seeminzly
| therefrem.
| *led 2 blus gingham rag. which set

{ Sthel Mand’s brown little feet.
| »ral thin knees had seemingly doubled

| rose from the steps.

“ale of Blossom, the lady of my heart,
me for my true worth, which iz pep-

and a shoulder cushioned In brawn
and exalted in height. Blossom s n
'ady of discernment and has the cour-
age of her predilections.”

“Mr. Alan,” sald Miss Selina Lue as
she sat down on the step by him and,
picking up the little white calico bon-
net he had let drop off the nodding
hend of the lady in question, began to
plait the ruffle with caressing fingers,
“they aln't many people I would tell
the story of her to. One way or an-
other, T have shet up every soul on
the Bluff as has asked me. Of course
Miss Cynthie knews, fer people can't
help talking pitifulness to her, but the
rest jest found her here, and that {s
all they need to know.

*“It was a year ago last Christmas

her. About dark when I was busy to
death doing up supper truck—as yon

‘fluence to that of her friend, for she
saw that her consternation had
2 faint echo of sobs, Y

“Yes. Indeed It {8 she affirmed en-
thusiastically. “T feel as if I could
drink several glasses mysell. Some-
body must draw the water for it right
from the well"

“Yes, Bennle can do that while
you and Ethel Mavd and Luella roll
the lemons. There are the glasses to
hunt up, and everybody must git ready
to help squeeze.”™

And for at least a half-hour the
front of the grocery teemed with
cheerful activity. If sharp little pains
eccasionally obtruded themselves, they
found mno encouragement from the
busy drink-mixers, who squeezed and
-stirred and slopped and drank to their
hearts’ content, After they had them-
selves consumed the third concoction
from the vellow rinds, they concelved
the idea of adding sugar and water |
still agaln and carrying the bucket
down for the refreshment of Mr,

Leeks, who was a dear friend, to be

see, that’s my busiest time of day—
a girl come in here I never saw be- |
fore and she looked wild and Whita. |
She carrfed a bundle in her arms, but |
1 never suspicloned anything, =0 I |
Jest sold her a box of crackers and |
she went onout. Then I plumb forgot '
her, as I oughten to have done, for |
she wasn't happy-seeming, and sich
as she oughter be on my mind.”
“Miss Selina Lue, please forgive me
for asking. Perhaps 1 ought not to
know.” And Mr. Alan caught one
string of the llmp little bonnet and
curled [t tenderly around his finger.

that's any exeuse for my—"

“Mr. Alan, that's a excuse for ev-
erything in the world and Heaven
When you give It, you've |

Come and T ain’t a-holding back the
ronfidence of my heart from one as
can speak it. It ain't the baby’s fault
ro way. that I found her lald in Char

have both heard on many a time.
Charity had a new calf then, what I |
am in the habit of turning In with
they mother on cold nights if the
milk do run short in the morning, and |
that's what =aved the child’s life |
Charity had crowded her spotted baby |

\In a corner of the stall to keep it |
. warm and had hung her head down !

nver Blossom and her own baby In
ruch a manner as to bover them bhoth |
I wisht 1|
knowed where that wild-eyed girl- |
mother 18 a-wandering, lonesome and |
unhappy.” |
“She chose the place to leave the

| baby—wisely.” said Mr. Alan. as he |

walked over to the counter and slinped |

“Yes, you can always put depend- |
ence In the sense and good feelings
of a cow,” answered Miss Sellna Lue |
with sweet unconsclonsmoss.  “Did |
¥ou ever think what a noble 1ife they

| lead—always a-giving for other poo-
nle who don't show no more apprecia- | .

tion than a bucket of bran and a littla |
water? If oxes and asses was there, |
I want to think a cow helved to wateh |
over Him that night. It makes me |
feal easler about Mary; fer cows they |
knows things same 2s humans.”

CHAPTER 111 |
How Miss Selina Lue Came to the
Eluft,

“T dnn't hold with thinking un bhad

| happenings onto people, for sometims |t

might kinder hit 'em on some
we don't know about nnd tale
—MIss Sellnn Tue,

“Now,” sald Miss Selina Lne with
a sigh of relisf, “every string is tled
up. The camphire held out fine and
there are two pink rags left. Every-
yvellow- |
jackets ard put your minrd on the
making of the lemonade. I'll get the
lemons.” And a=s she spoke she rose |
from the top rtep and started Into |
the grocery. She paused for a mo- |
ment and ran her eyes over the group |
huddled alonz the steps. while laugh- |
ter strove with sympathy {n her ex- |
pression.

Just at that moment Miss Cynthia |
came down the Hill with her rose |
hat swinging in her hand and her |
curls a-rufie in the breeze. She |
naused nnd took in the maimed and
bandaged crew of youngrters with
~ound-eyed amazement, And a pleture
of wholesale catastrophe they pre |
sented! Bennie cat on the top step.
Tied neatly around bis head was a
huge white bardage, from which his
freckled face reered with swollen
solemnity. Ethel Maud drooped on
the corner of the step brlow and
aursed a red and enlarged little wing
that had been ar ear when lzet Miss
Luella Kinney
~hoked back sobs with an abnormally

blind s!de

deriving cominrt
Arovnd ome ankle was

off the pink bit tnat swathed one of |
Sev-

an their mates in matter of size. The
rest of the congregntion had suffered
with more or less polgnancy. And an
iroma of mingled tears and comphor

“Why—why!" gasped Mlss Cynthla, |
“wps there a—a cyclone?”
“0Oh, no,” answered Miss Selina Lue

cheerfully. “Just a little yellow-Jack- |

| ets’ nest that made a mistale to get ; ==«
| mad at the children. They have 'most |

fergot all about it, fer we was jest
about to make a whole water bucke”
full of lemonade. Nice day, ain't ™.
fer drink!ng sich as lemonade?” 1 "is

| Selina Lue bestowed a signi”-ant

Zlance on Miss Cynthia, as she ~joke,

| which was very enlightenin~ as to

her ratlonal method of tre-ing the
hornet cyclons. Miss Cynth's hastened
to lend the welght of her mental In-

! of it is let loose all along the road?

| indignantly.

| be.”

| remambered at what they considered

an early stage of the lemonade game, |

“Lands allve!™ said Miss Selina Lue |
as she sank on the top step and|
watched the last scampering pair of |
bare feet and fluttering rags |1ixm.p—l1
pear down the hill, “that’s almost the |
worst ruckus we ever bhad on the
Bluff! 1 was afrald they would all|
cry themselves sick before I could git
they thoughts switched.”

“Yes,” anawered Mizs Cyuthia as
she seated herself beside Miss Selina
Lue, exhausted and panting with the
efforts she had made In their behalf,
“it was pretty bad, and I was out of
the direct path of the hurricane. How
did you weather the full force?"

“Well, you know,” answered Miss
Selina Lue, “I've got 'em trained some. |
I always did belleve that couracge is

lest to keep going and fergit the !
pain. T don't hold with making light |
of suffering, but if distractments wiil |
help to ease along, | for one say make i

. a bucket of lemonade.”

1

“Lots of people in the world are!
agreeing with you on that line, Miss |
Sellna Lue.” answered Miss Cynthin |
as she laugbed up into the kind eves |
above her. |
“Courge common sense makes peo-
ple think allke from Tennessee to
Jericho, but aln’t it funny bhow little

“That's Almost the Worst Ruckus We
Ever Had on the Biuff,”

I wished we coulder bad more of it

| in that motkers' meeting we had this

mornirg, which is the cause of alll
this cyclone-trouble, along of letting |
the ¢hildren pit away and into a mes.s |
of hornets while we talked about how |
to raise 'em.”

“4 mothers” mesting?”" questioned |
Migs Cyuthia in asionizshment. |
© “Oh, vie ¢inn't mean any real harm, |
She wez t gut by some Kkinder |
foolish *“vomea's {'nlon. She came
into the grooc.y about nine o'clock |
this mornine. 1 5ot a chalr quick fer
bBer to puff and rest in {rom the hill- |
cllmb. She looked kinder feeble and
pinched, but my! she had fire in her
cyes and «he het up when she talked.™ |

“Did she comme up for—missionary
purposes?” domanded Miss Cynthia |

ST

“Oh, yes, [ ree’ion that Is the way
she put it to lherself. And it was |
kind of her, but it did set back the|
work, as this Is wask-day, 2Mis' Dobhs
was glad enough to leave her tubs
and come over to Mis' Peters's and
set and listen ‘'stid of rubbing, bat
Mis® Kinney was as put out as could

“And what did she have to impar
to ¥you about child culture?” Misc
Cynthia again demanded.

“Oh, they was all good enough lit- |
tle recelpts that most women what |
has owned a baby a weck finds out |
for herself; but 1 was glad ter see|
them took notice of and writ up in |
fine talk in a book, 'cause how do we |
krow that some woman, some day, |
might not need slch? 1 was glad ter |
have Mary Ellen hear her tell over a |
few things I have sald to her tim':':
and time again”

“Well. it makes me Indignant to:
think of her—" i

“But wait un*’l I tell you about the |
husband expe:ieces she began-on. |
The way she *~lked sounded kinder
ke trainir= a lion or tiger by a kind-
ness mett~ . 1 seen Mis' Kinney be-
gin to =~ <1 and T got right uneasy.
You've -—=w Mls' Kinney when her
temar~r has riz. She stood up and
caps~= ghet that left ere of her'n.
' asked in a pleasant voice:

*Did I understand that you was

" ss Bumpas or Mistress Bumpas, |
| without Fou before you came? asked

| ma’am?

mixed In her voice.

excuses your remarks. Child, some
| woman have been joking with you |
about her men-folks. Vou wasn"
talking about no United States hus-

| think It wes
| raused her flight.

| Lae,

‘T am Miss Bumpas,’ answered the |
lady, with vinegar and pe}'s!mmons |

e e S asked Mr. Alan gently.
Chinee man your frlend was cor | ho saw that Miss Selina Lue

1 plaining vver” I was surnrized ho~

mild and patient Mis' Kinney wac
handling her remarks,
“*When women are content to ef*

with folded bands and Jet— Thr |
lady got so far. bet Mis' Kinney in |

terrupted her In a very unpolite wrr

*“'Set with folded hands. she kinder
repeated, dazed-llke. ‘Why, T make
mine do the work of four anv day, an<
it Mr. Kinney was to come home anc
fine me a-setting .cross-handed——"
But here the ruckus began, and T
heard it coming down the streat Iich-
ety-split. Etbel Maud was in the Jead

but the others was close behind. and |

the yelling was like what you call it
a cyclone.”
. “Oh, how delicious!” gasped Mise

Cynthia as she shook with Iaughter

at the picture. “What did Miss Bum-

| pas do™T"

“Honey, I.don’t know. I didn't have
time to sce. Mis' Peters. says she
didn't wait for the ten-fifty car, bur
took to the HIIL This is the first
braathing minute T have had since.

And pow I'm worrying "cause she will |
think we haven't got a bit of maun- |

ners.™
“Why, you couldn’t help the—cy-

| clone!"”
“Yes, I know, but you oughter be

thankful fer kindnesses doue to you, !

whether they are caps that fit or not.
Mis' Kinney was riled and—but it's

easy for me to tulk who aint got o |

husband to bit and bridle like she

recommended and—— Lands alive! |

it is almost dinnertime and not a
thing ou the stove. Set sull, honey,

while I bring the beuns out here to |

string.”
Miss Cyntkic zat for o few minunte:
in smilicg sllence, and then thex

| foeted down Iirom tke barn & lecooi-

whistled rendition of an Alda ar.
Miss Cynthia stiffened, rose, and
called a basty good-by to Miss Seliaw
Lue, who came to the door to loo.
up the street after her.

“l do woader why she hal to g»

s0 suddenilke,” ske sald to herself as |

she turned ugain toward the Lftchen.
Just then Mr. Alan extered the ba<k

~

.was back in the past. =

Jook like the little unborned things

(fday and 1 was a-fixing round tre

| zraves—the wild vi'lets was a-bloom-

| ing on Adonfram’s fer the first time—

| when I looked up o=d seen the light
| of glory on the hills. And =omebow,

| T don't know, but all of a sudden, the
grieving love in me turaed into love
| of God that He jest poured down into
{ my heart. and I was so filled with it
 that ft hurt me not to he a-giving
some of it out to other folks. ™Mhg
| next day I sold the land and tome to
| Cousin Dave Elkins, and hitched np

| and started down to Wwhere I could _

| find folks to need me.” i

i *“T'm surprised you got this far”
| safd Mr. Alan, hils voice a bit husky
! a8 he loocked into Miss Selina Luo's
face of beautiful teaderness.

| she answered as her face broke up
iuto a shower of smiles. “It took two
full weeks to make the seventy miles,
and If ever a woman round tkings
| a-welting to be did it was me as I
come along the rozd.” Miss Selina
| Lue laughed reminiscently.
. “Tell me about it, please do.” begged
| Mr. Alan like a small boy wheedling
Tor an adventure tale. -
|- “Well, .et me see! [ was all hitched
| and reedy 1o start by sun-up. I had
| bren real 'stern with myself about
i leaving 'most everything bekind e
 packed tp In a corner of thie garrul,
but I reves bad eny mind not to drive
Llarity's mother down belore e,
'czuse po matter where a body lands,
i coWw is.a convenience to kave zlong.”
3r. Alon laughed and moved a step
 nearer. “How far did you get that
drst day?™ he Inguired.
(20 be continued.)
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door -with Carrots wriggling ia his |

hands. He was a whimpering bunch
of the exact bue of that part of the
mother-earth inclosed in the garden
fence.

“Lands alive, Mr. Alan, did Carrots '
turn over his box at last?” exclaimeZ |

Miss Selina Lue as she plucked him
Yy the neck of his apron and sect -him
down by the sink.

“He was squirming over the geogra- |
pby of the garden paths when 1 found |

him,” answered Mr. Alan with a laugh.

Carrots gave one sleepy little purr

and rolled over on the Soor for a nap.

“Well, such a time as we have been’
a-having!" remarked Miss Selina Lue,
s Mr. Alan followed her to the front
of the grocery and they both seated

themselves In reach of the river|

breeze. She began to scap the beans

| busily.

“I heard abopt IL.” answer~d Alr
Alan, “and I had a drink of lemon-

| ade.”

“That bucket saved a-mary of 72'I=

| and soothed a hezp of pain“answered
“Zut. |
| dearle me, I wender If Miss Cyrthin
coulder becn stung by one of them
yallerdackets as a rceeen for leaving |
eravwline |

Miss Sclina Lre with a lacgh

so sudden! I rfaw one
around the steps 3 little while ago
I've just thought of It.”
Lre's hands were Idl~ frem anxiety
as she peered up the Hill. with dis-
trees in her usually serene eyes,
“No,” sald Mr. Alan calmly, “Tdon®
a TYellsw-iacket that
It might heve been
added under his

4 gray serge,” he

| breath.

“Wall. T jest frel too uneany tp rest
enlm until T find out.™
“You. Bennle, come hera a min.

ure! 1 want yoi." And rhe hailod

tke wounded hero ns he strezsled uy!

the road with the empty bucket.

“You orght to terrh her to negate
aaln as you do the kiddies”™ was Nr.
Alan's windictive memark, which fa'led
to lodge In Miss Selipa Lve's kird

mind; but he seemed glad when Een-!
| nie enthuslastically consented to run

uo to the Hill Mansion to take a bottle

of enmphor snd find ont abouwt the |
He went so far ae |
the en- |
ireaty that he hursy and relleve the |

possible aceident
to bard him a dime. with

Mizs Selinn |

enid Mles Sellza |

Stare oF West VirGiNmac:

At Rules held in the Clerk’s Of-
fice, of the Circuit Court of Mason
| County, West Virginia, on Monday,
{ the 5th dav of December, 1910, the
fallowing order was entered :

Ruby Alexander,

vs.

| Wm. H. Alexander,

In Chancery.
The object of the above entitled
|suit is to obtain a  divorce from the
| bonds of matrimony, by the plaintiff
{feom the defendant.  And it appear-
ling by atidavit filed in the papers of
said eause, that the defendunt, Wm.
(. Alexender, is 2 nop-resident of
the State of West- Virginia, it is or-
dered that he do appenr - here within
one month after the first publication
of this order, and do what is necess-
ary to protect his interests.

A Copv Teste:

CHAS. BUXTON, Clerk.
Somerville & Somerville,
Sols.
The Stae of West Vireinia,
Lo the SheriTof Mason Co. Geectine:

We command vou that vou sum-
| men William H. Alexander if he be
found in your bailiwick, to appenr
betore tire Judze of our Cireuit Court
tor the County of Mason, at Rules
to be heid in the Clerk’s office of'said
| Court on the first Menday in Decem-
ther, to answer a Bill in  Chancery
exhibited asainst him  in our said
Court by Raby Alexander, @) iaiess
vithin one
month thereafter, the Court wii take
| Ehe saume oz contessed acd decree ne-
oramey, and aave’ then there this
L writ,

Witness® Mhae, Buaxton, Clerk of
our =3l Crent Coart, at the Court
House, this 29tn day of November,
L1910, and in tue $8th  vear of the
Stute.

Teste: CHAS. BUXTON, Clerk.
¢,72C5 TO TAKE DEPOSITIONS.

he shall wusaer said bill

anxioty of—2Miss Selina Loe. Hoe even |

stood and watched Impatiently the |

rag-beterbanad head of the messengor,

which ceemed to crawl up the DRI

like a b'g white snofl

“I know I'm foolish,” saild Mirs Se-

nn Lue a8 she began on the beans
again, “T don't hold with thinkinz
up bad happenings onto peonle. for
gometime it might kinder hit ‘am on
some hlind side we don't know about
and take, but that child is jest the
tern'l of my heart. She is ope of
the whys of me. Miss Cynthia {s, since
T come to the Bluf."”

*“Why. I thought you had always
been—the Bluff, Miss Selina Lue™

sald Mr. Alan. anxious to turn her |

thoughts from her favorite toplc of
conversation. He bore no malice, but
a snub Is Ukely to bring returm rip-
ples of resentment; and that witching
mischievous smile—his ears began to
burn from reflex action.

“0h, no, Indeed, I've onlv been here
eight years,” answered Miss Sol'nr
Lue, and her eres rested on the for
dim hills across the river. *“Just

cight years and two moenths, for Rthe! |

Maud was borned the mnight aiter 1
got here.”
“How on earth did they get along

Mr. Alan with sincerity in hiz tone,
“Well, they wasn't so manv hables

[ on the Bluff then—jest Bennie, though
*“"Well,” sald Mis" Kinney, ‘then 1 |

he was a mighty poer specimen when

| Ttook a hand with him. Tkey've kept

a-coming along in bunches ever since,
bless ‘em!"™

“How did you happen to come—to

To Wm. H. Alexander. take no-
tice, that un the Tth day of January,
1AL D, 1911, between the hours of 9
Io'clock 2. m., and 6 o'clock p. m,,
at the law office of Somerville &
| Somerville, Point Pleasant, West
| Virginia, | will'take the deposition
jof Oma Alexander. Gus Warner, Ru-
| by Alexandder, aud others, to be read

in evidence in my behalf in a certain

{suit in chancery now  pending in the
{Circait  Conrt of the county of
| Mason, and State of West Virginia,
{in which I aw plaintiff and you are
I defendant

i Iffrom any cause the takinge of said
{depositions shall not be commenzed
jon that day, or i commenced shall
{not be compteted on the day afore-
tsaid, the same shall be  continued
| from day to duy, or from time to
| time, at the sume place and between
| the same hours, until the same shall
| have been conipleted,

RUBY ALEXANDER,

; By Counsel.
| Somerville & Someryille,

! dec. Thdw, Sols.

—

——

Playing Falr.

“Men hunt lions and tigers™ ex-
plained mother, “because they kill the
poor sheep.” “If that Is the case.™ re-
ljo[ned Joe, “why don't they get busy
end hunt the bhurchers, tag?”

e - e— gt

“Yes,” she answered mﬂr“k'd&

~alled ‘me—me a-setting lonesome uy -
on a side of one of the hills over in
Warren county. I didn't have nothiap

it dome land. a empty home—anda
foll graveyard over by the gardem =~
wall. It was jest about sundown one

“Well, it was with a-many a stop,”




